REHEARSAL SCRIPT 

(The ««ndlng of this script 
does not constitute an offer 
of a contract for any peurt 
therein) 





miA COKES OUT OP TKE BEDROCK 
IN HER DRESSING-GOWN« YAWNING. 
SHE GOES TO IKE PRONT DOOR AND 
PULLS ON TKE PAPERS, SUN AND 
GUARDIAN, STUCK IN THE LETTER¬ 
BOX. THBtE 18 SOKE 
RESISTANCE. SHE FULIS HARDER 
THEY COKE FREE, RIPPING THE 
FRONT PAGE OF THE GUARDIAN. 

SHE GOSS TO THE LOUNGE AND 
lOpCS IN. 


SCWE 2: LOUNGE. INT. DAY. 


THE LOUNGE IS THE USUAL 
HESS. LENA GIVES AN 
EXCLAKATION OP DISGUST. SHE 
GOES INTO THE: 


1 




Lau GCES CUT 


STAKt 

Bo aueh for ay Saturday lia- 
la, (GBTS tip) 
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SCBES 5: XCUMGE. IMT. DAY 


LOU; 

I^. 'LMb tbloks I hold aysolf 


hoeh too ouch, ao thi ntt o J. 


SIAH USD LEIIA AR£ AT 
BR£UC?A8T. IJ3IA IS RSXDING 
HER *GUAS1)IA2(*, STAH HIS 'SUN! 
HZ BEACHES. WXTHCVT LOOKIBG, 

FOR A PIECE 0? TOAST. AHD HITS 
THE BUTTER. KS TAJCES A 8UC£ 
OF TOAST AKS WIPES KIS KAIfE 
ON IT. HE LOOKS UP AND SEES 
LERA WATCUXBO UIB WITH 
DISTASTE. SHE WINCES AND 
OOES BACK TO THE WOKQt’S PAGE. 
STAN COES TO SAY BOKETRINC AND 
THINKS BETTER OF IT. HE TAKEt 
SCnZ WAHHAIADZ FRCH THE POT 
ON TO RTS KNIFE. DBOPS IT ON 
THE WAY BACK, COVERiNG T:{£ 
NUDE. HE UOCS IT OFF. HE 
CATCHZ8 LSU LOOKING AT KIN 
AGAIN. UlE GOES BACK TO HER 
PAPES. 


^olil lyolf IwuK loo iMi.U. 

Ho tbinJn I Inhibit o^rosoins 
■7 dtsirts and diaaatlsfaotiono 


D 


OTAN ; 

8ft hfl fiJrt pn ii yo Mf w ot or 


o^r»i 


IJMAi ^ 

.^HO'thlnirart * • 000 roooon 1 
got *7 boadoohoo. 


OTANt 


Wh77 


LETA: 


TOFT 




'AN; 

0 0 peoj i 


a boadaoho 


■«Loi ovfi' ao at * 
«»o? 


OTAN t 

Thowator. 



■ow 



LEWAt 

T“KTt Ilka it. 


OTAN; 

Lana, about that stuff I 
brou^t In on *7 ahoo laat 
nl^t ... 


STAN: 



It'S notbing to do with that. 

Gr^{ 

f didn't know it was a letter 
from your mother 1 wiped it off 
with. 



Wouldn't it be fairer if you 
poured water over Dr* Iamb? 
1/ A f bee ma it'a hla idea. 

1i£KA • 

TBTEAXS into the PA?ER A6 
IP TO HERSELP) At least he 
has style.•• 


STAN; 

What? 

MU: 

Ur. Lamb. At least be a 
life-style. He lives with 
grace. 

9TAN; 

lAio's she? 


CiatA G IVES AN EXCLAHATICW 
AND RlTtJRNB TO KZS PAPEB. 

^^lama, you're holding yourself 
/ 

ba^, again. Dr. lamb’ 
wo^dn't like itj 

^A; 

^All right. You want to 
know what's wroag?3 
at this breakfast table. 

Look at this room. 

STAN LOOKS ROUND. 


Do you know what that is on 
the wall. Barbecue sauce. 


STAN: 

Tou tbrsf It. 

LEJU: ^ 

Look at th® furnitur®./ I've 

•een better at the end of a 

jtmble ealej Not a thing of 

any elegance» not a decent 

onaaent • • • 

OTaN: 

Tou throw them, Lena. 


LBlA i 

1 wouldn't if they were 
decent. We have no etyle, 
fitanley, no eleganoe.'^W®'re 
prlmltive^J Ve might be oave 
people. Well, at leant the 
cave people painted a few 
blaon on their walla, what 
have we got, barbecue aauce.^ 
^^^an you imagine the Kouae and 
Gardena lot aettlng up their 
tripod in her^^ooJdnp; for 
the beat baokground to ahow 
off our elegance, barbecue 
sauc^^aa we ait with the 


milk bottle on the table 


pouring marmalade over the 
tablold^^ 


STAN SITS LETTING IT UASE 
OVER HIM LIIE Tfi£ UATBtS 
OP FSriTENCE. 


blaming you, Stanley. 


3TAN : 

Why not? 



UOUi 

Only don't orltioiae Dr. 

Iamb. At leaet hie life hae 
pattern, it haa meaniag^e 
livea amongst beautiful thinga, 
be sets himself goals, ha helpr 
peop^..What are m doing with 
oup live Stnmbl k 

and forth tbrou^ the detritus^ 
vtfacrebblltfg about to satiaf^ 
our baaie needsi the bed anl 


the trough. 


STAN: 

This ia not a bad little pad, 
Lana. 
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T.KWa» 

I doo't waat to live io a 



padt I'a not a rooket, 1 
want to live In a hoae , I 
want Georgian tdndows and a 
^eraton dlnicg-table and a 
ailver teapot^nd a patio froa 
wbiota you oan't see the duatbii 
I vfant to be neanlngful and 
pioturaadue. 



IJHA ; 

lea. The usual thing. 

She*11 drag ne through 
Earrods. We'll pop into 
Fortnua's... You know I 
don't like ay aother any aore 
than you do, Stanley... 



wouldn't say that... 


' gTAW i 

tou're pletureaque. 


ISon^t be ridiouloua 



ST^i 

Thla la because your aother's 
coalng to tea, isn't it? 


LEZU noos. 


It'll soon be over. You 
aeetlng her in town? 
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lau-. 

^^e'a got no taste, I despise 
her values, and yet I envy 
her, I envy her - certitude. 
loJ^he'll cone here and hold 
her tea aug aa it it'a a dead , 
aouee and look down her ooae 
at the place. And you. 


TTT have a lick round while 


you're in town, how ebout 
thet^^ni-r s blits, make the 
flat look alegant. 


ICTA ; 

Tou're not a aagiclan, Stanley^ 
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£ STAy; 

It's~all ri^t here. It's 
lived ia* it's worn to the 
shape of the wearer. 

LBiAt -j 

Tolce^ an old boot. I 

STAat 

Have another cup of tea. Milk 
in last? (RE POURS RSB TEA 
FROn THE BSOUn EARTUERUySE 
TEAPOT. THE US PALIS OFF 
OH TO HI* CUP) 
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MR. O'SHAUGUNSSSY 18 SITTIHG 
AT A TABU VITB A YOUHG 'irfOKAH. 
NEXT TO THE TABLE ABE TWO 
SUITCASES. THE WOMAN HAS BEEN 
CHTI90. THOr AS HOT 
TALKING. SIAN EITTESS. HE 
GOES TO T3Q BAR. 


SIAM; 

Pint of beat please. 


ns. O'SHAUGKNESSY APPEARS 
AT KIS ELBOW. 


0*8i 

Rr« Partridge. 


STAN; 

o' 8 bau^:neaa 7 . Tou*re 
looking vary saart. 


0 * 8 ? 

i'll buj that. 


STAN; 

VtZ 7 kind of 7011 . Got a 
wedding on, have you? 


0 * 8 : 

i'a with my fiancee, you see. 
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C 8 TAH ; 

?5E?“ Where ie she? 


Over there at the table. Do&'t 
look, 7 ou*ll embaxraaa her. 


oone aad join jou. 


0«Si 

Bo, no. Bo offence, but 
ahe'a a wee bit upaetj^Liaten, 
would you like aonetins with It'i 


STABt 

Likewhat? 


0 * 8 { 

Whlflkey, you'll hawe a whlakey 
with It. 


OTAH t 

0'S> 

TVPTUE LAHDLUKD) And two 
Irlab whlsldea. Hake it large 
onea. 
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STAB; 

la there aoaething I can do 
for you. Hr. O'Shaughneaay? 


O'B: 

Ob, it'I a aad day today. 


9TAK I 

la it? Cheera. 



health. 


STAB DRiraCS 


O'St 

itiaten, I don't like to beat 
about the buah. 


STAB : 

Bo, «d:y ahould you? 


O^t 

Xf*ter all,, you've only got 
to aay no. 




0«S; 

TmT ah# has to go back to 
Ireland for a aonth or two. 
family bosinaas, you Imow. 

OTAS : 

Oh, that's a shame... 


0»S; 

Tbai*8 what we're doing here, 
you set, killing tint till 
the train, -^Heally she 
doesn't drink. 


r *OTAB ; 


0'S» 

Oood health. 



O'Si 

Wsj^ering the streets, 
elttloR in cafffl, that's what 
we'll he doing till the train 
goes.]] I've got a very funny 
landlady, you know. 


STAW; 

Oh, what does she say? 


O'St 

I mean she keeps a lookout, 
keeps her door oo the jar. 




What for? 



O'fi! 

fbe opposite sex. 


STAfJj 


From her? 



STAjr: 


Oh,T see... 
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O'Bt 

ab« won't Ivt one in the 
house. We're all single 
aen there* and her door open... 

STAM ; 

She does all right then. 

O'S; 

TTirink you're nlsunderetandinr 
ne, Kr. Partridge. Gbe ean't 
abide that kind of thing. 



0'B» 

SEeThae this theory Ood 
invented sex on the Gatxirday* 
and by the time he realised 
what he'd done it was the 
Sunday. It's like a 
nonaatary* our house. 



so you want ae 


to do aoaething about your 


landlady? 
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STAX; 



O'St 

Tea, it's the last I'll 

see of her for three or four 

Booths. 


STAJIi 

Tour landlady? 


O'B: 

Ry rianoee. 


8TA»> 

Uu (KB TUHXa V> UXK. AT 
KBB AOAZK) 


O'Bi 

Don't let her catch you 
looking. 




STAM t 

nlo0 




BTA» : 

Q,Q. !^r"0'Shau«bn«B6y - 

U«ll, we haven't beer able 

to get around to that yet; 

we only net last Friday week. Xsl^they talk about the 

you see. per«laaiTe aoeiety. 


SIAJC I 

Tour fiancee? 


OTAB: 

They dOf don't they? 


0 » 8 » 

It waa love at first elgt^t. 


STAB: 

CEeera. 


0«St 

Will you bans tnl 


OVSi 

I'd like to lay «y bands on 
aoM of that. Bov would you 
fanoy walking the streets of 
London for five or six bouren 
£5r, Partrids^'Ath two 
suitcases? 


STAB FKlIBZDa, H18 UUlSKEf 
QUS6 RAISED. 0'8 TAKES 
IT FROM HIM. 


STAB: 

on. i wouldn't. 


And your fiancee going off 

He's only given you a aingle. now long. 

Put another one in there. liH* that? 

would you? And another pi*/- 
of this stuff. 
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STAKi 

T“wouldn't, 


1 wouldn't* 


STAH'S SRISK ABBIVES. 
0*8 GIVES IT TO HSI. 


O'Si 

Good ho41th. 


9 gAif ; 

CA««rs. 


STAV SRINKS. 0*8 GTABfiS 
FIXEDLY AT Hin. 


STAS; 

Oh, f aeei Tou nean you 
want to «Tm... (TUWS TO 
LOOK AX THE WQKaO 


O'S: 

Don^t stars st her, you'll 
make her embarrassed. 


STA»; 

1 ’d te s^ad to. Hr. 
O'Shaughoessy* Only the 
trouble is, you see, Lana's 
brinslag bar mother baok to 

tea* 


0 ' 8 > 

So what do you say? 


STAlft 

¥lial do Z say? 

O'Si 

Ti^d only be for a couple 
of hours. Just to get us 
out of the oold, you know. 

THE panrr drops for stan. 


0 * 8 ; 

TTTea, is it? What time 
would that be? 

STAR i 

yeTT, you know, tea time; 
four or five. 

0'8i 

So problem, Rr. Partridge, 
we'll be long gone by then. 
The train's at four, we have 
to get to the station. 
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STAB; 

Lena's Bother's a eery 


t funny woman. She hates 
hanky-panky, too. I'd like 
to help you, Hr. 
O'fihBugbnesay, hut 1 don't 
think - 


O'S: 

Ah, she's orying again. 


STAR: 


TsThe? 



gAB; 

Oh, yea. 


'\e 



O'S; 

It’s youp place, you'es every 
I ri^t to aay no. C an I get 
you another before I go? 

QTAai o. no, thanks. 

I 0«S; 

Kl^t. 

PAUSE 

fas, 1*11 be off. Ue*ll 
maybe sit in the station 
for four or five hours. We'll 
muok in, don't worry, you're 
not to feel badly about this. 

PAUSE 

Right, I'il be gone then. 

(GOES fC LEAVE) 

STAB; 

Four o'clock, yx>ur trsiiB? 


- 27 - 



0*S; 

That’s right, it’s around 
then. 

ST<iNi 

^ 70 u’d have to leave by 
three. 


O'Sj . 

Oh, definitely around three; 
not such later than that. 

^1^7 in case 1 think 

It Bight he possible.... 


0’8t 

lou're a good fella, Kr. 
Partridge. I von't forget 
this. Oh, thats splendid. 
If you could just let ■« 
have the key then. 
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STAH? 

I’ll 'cose back vith you. 
f 

p j No, no, better not. She's 
a very shy girl, Kr. 
Partridge, she wouldn't want 
anyone there when she... 


gTAB; 

les, but you see I have to • 


0«S> 

If you could ;}ust give ut 
half an hour to aoollMtiae; 
then she'll be all right. 1*11 
leave the key in the door, 
how will that be? 


STAN : 

Tee, I suppoee... 


O'St 

Tou don't know how I 
appreciate thie. 


ST&Nt 


wnr“do. 


O'S; 

Tou'll have another drink? 



SCaiE 7; BLOCatERS, MT. JAI. 


3TAN; 

I’ll Mve another drink. COUBSi IK. HE'S JUD 

k rew.BD? Ad NOT DBimK, YBT. 
DIKGLCT IS TAUCUfG 90 GEORGE. 


O'S; 

another larse Iriah here. 
Well, here you It and 
we’ll be off. Dilok this 
up. will you. (PUTS A NOTE 
ON TRE COOCTER) 

STAN: 

If you want to sake a oup 
of tea or anythi&B *• 

o*e< 

Don't you worry about un. 
we'll auek in. And you 
won't know we've been. 

(PATS HIS OACK AND GOES OVER 
TO KI8 FIANCSE) 

STAN UATCli£8 AS THi'.l I'lCK 
UP THE SUITCASES AND 00. 
TURNS TO TKE lANDLORU. 


PTNGTJT i 

It’ll only take a few 
aisutea. 


GEORGt; 

WSy ebould I do it? I don't 
Ilka cats. 


DING I 

I’a not Baking you to like 
It. juat to bury it. George. 


>K)RGE» 

(o. 


PING; 

Boor old lady. It'a not auoh 
to aak. 


STAN; 

line up what I can i^et 
for thlB. 


CSORGE ; 

She'sno older than I aa. 
She shouldn't have a eat 
If aha can't get rid of it. 
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DISC; 

v«ii 1 think you'r* a 
miaerahle old devil. 

GEOfiGE: 

I don't like cats. They 
aerateh the aeedllnga vcpt 
aquirt their atuff over things. 
I'd kill 'ea all. 

DlJtQi 

So you won't do it? 


GEORGE t 

Throw it in the d latbla. 

DIEGt 

One of theae daya, Oeorge. 
aoaeone'a going to be In a 
poaltlon to aay that about 
you. 

OEOROEj 

I don’t want to argue In 
front of the plante. It 
upaeta then. 

GEORGE TURNS AWAY TO HIS 
PLANTS. STAR IS GATHERING 
A BUIICH 07 niXED TLOVOS. 


Stan, what are you doing 
up? I thought you atayod 
in bed S:.turday aomlngn. 

STAR; 

Tena^a aotber'a coning to 
tea. I've got to nake the 
place look nice. Put these 
on the book, will you? 

PIlTOs 

TJon*r worry about thtt. Take 
a few aore, nake a nice 
bunch. Theae are nice, 
take half a doaen. Stan, 
have you got ten ainutes to 
spare? 

STAR; 

T*ve got a quartar of an hour. 
I'a not allowed bone yet. 

DIKO; 

IE»g old Wra. Fox. You know, 
the one «dio used to cone In 
with the cat on the lead? 
She's ^it been in. She foxiod 
it doad this aoming. 
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STAN: 

Oh dear. 


gTAK: 

i!n the park? 


f 

I 

JIHG; 

She^a very upset* She was 
sttsehed to that eat. 


STAJTs 

ay the lead. 


Diaci 

Where it used to do Ita 
Joha. 


pniGi 

Don^t Buok about, Stim. She 
waata to bury it eoaewhera 
nice. She hasn't got a garden 
you tee, Juat a trlndow-box. 


STAW i 

1 see. 


DIWGt 

Uhe'can't do it on her own, 
of oourae. 


So^t that taka It? 


DIMGi 

TtTi^not funny, Btan< She's 
got a apot In nlnd. 


afrAS> 

Tou naan you want 5# to inter 
thla feline. 


STAW: 

Oh yea? 


PIKG: 

Tn ihe park. 
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It's I'v© got « job 

OD, !*■ late already. 

And George woa*t. 

S^. 

Thera are people jou can rely 
OB aod people you CAn't* you 
ought to kaow that. 

OIHGLtJf. 

Touaeaa you'll do it? 

g^» 

Thla la ^]r good deed day. 

I'a not an uoTeeliog old devil. 
If Z oBo't be elegant at leaat 
X can be uaeful. Where la it? 

nvoi^ 

Here. 


(OlNQLbT HAND6 Ktn A CARttltiK 
BAG. 8£AN L00X3 IK) 

flTAW. 

it^e dead right enough. Hight 
then. 


(S'ZAS FUSS HIS yUMiaS Ig 
Ta£ BAG ABD STARTS TO GO) 


Tou'll need a apade. 


TTIT^need a apade. 


(H£ TAifVlfl Qg^) 


DlhGLg. 

Xou're going to put it in the 
duaiblai aren't you? 


STAK. 

How did you know? 


PIKCLSr. 

Well you can't. She wanta to 
ooae with you. 


BTAM. 

ooean't ahe truat ua? 


XHCLJf. 

Bbe wante to aee It in. Bhe'a 
doing a bit of ahopping. ahe'll 
be back In a ninute. 



Tjsrrr 


ETMGLKY, 

lou Sftid y»u'd dQ it* 


DWCij^ 

Aad oQe~for you. Look aftor 
the shop, George. 

(laSGLbX 00^ 0U7) 


BTAM* 

ill right . I'H do it. 


ft’a^ot much to do for an 
old lady* 


BTAa. 

Ooo’t keep on about it. 
I'll ia 




off then* 


(BE GlVi:£ 8 SaK A POUBD) 

piacLEr* 

Take Her over the road and 
buy her a drink flret* She 
doean't get auoh* 


STi^* 

And one for ne* 
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StAfl. 

fvo thouoand yeore of 
Chrletiaaity o^d you won't 
buiy an old lody'e cat. 1 
reckon you've Juet chalked 
up another aix aonthe la 
purgetory. And don't expect 
a good word froa ae. I'll be 
up there laughing* 


GEQkCE. 

1 d^'t like cata. 

STAjl. 

It ought to give you a kick 
to bury one then* 

(Kits, rux COtGS IB) 

STAB. 

Kre* koxf Stanley Partridge. 

1 heard about your loes, 1'a 
eo sorxy. l*a, era, doing Che 
boncure with the era....! 
thought you might like a couplr 
of drinke firet, on ae of 
courae. I>et ae take your 
Chopping. (HE tAK£S U&u BAG ha 
•THf:y GO OOT) 


(sm' AVD MBS. m AR£ AT A 
TABLK WITH BSXKSS. KSS.VOZ SABS 
OEk KX£S) 

ma.FOX. 

80 sorry, It aust b* tb« drink. 
I*B not U8«d to It. 

OTAK. 

Sow ion't Kpologiao, Mra. 7 oqc, 
th*r«*s aothlag wrone with a bit 
of hODOOt oaotioD. Thoro'o oot 
•oou^h of it About. 

I know Aho WAS only • eat... 

STAW. 

if you OAD lOVA OAtA yOU OAO lovo 
pooplo thAt'a wbAt I think. 

TrobAbly ay troublo, 1 bAt« tbo 
croAtur«A...Ho, I'n Joking. 


Bavo you got a OAt, Nr.... 
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(B£ H;T£ oh his VxLUIH'S face. 

SHE fiHAKra HHS KEAJD) 


RT.gH^: Q. PARK. EXT.JAY 


TTTT* CruB^ty BIcbIaCib? X wa« th^ 
blaouit 

(OE 8U0W8 azii KIB TiOLSSt. SUE 
BHAilEB HER KiOlO) 

Ho, w«ll, Z*b aor« o staK* actor 
raally* about aootbar drink 

btXora w« go? 


(nsB. FOl AHD S!CAH AKS UALKIMG. 
StAN WITH THE TWO CA R R I E R BAGS) 


•••and tha backbiting in tha 
profMSion, you uoulda*t baliava, 
eat-floaa aren't in It. I uas 
talking to Pater the other day, 
tbat'a Pbtar Hall at the Hatlonal* 
I said, lodkt Peter.... 




ought Juet bare. 



ms.FOX. 

Under tha 


rbododeodrona. 


BTAH. 

High*- Tou wait there, it won't 
take a ainute. 


(BTAH *P*tEe OHS OB THE BAGS AMD 
StAPTS DIGGIHG BETWSOf THE 
SBOIODignfiOXS. KRS. fox hiccups. 
A FAME AITimiAHT APPEARS) 





PA. 

TSat's no reason to bury it here. 


STAM. 

It's dead. 


I’a sorry, you caa*t bury oats on 
BUfiicipal property* alive or dea<L. 
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lys.rox. 

Is Boa^hiag wroog? 


STAH. 

bemuse there isn't one, is there? 
There's nothing up on perk 
reeuIetioDS. It's not e ballgaBe» 
you know I it's not a axLsical 
Instruseat it's a cat. One dead 
cat. In a carrier bag. All 
right? 


BTA5. 

it’V all right, Kra. ?aac, don't 
you worry about a thing. (90 Pa) 
Xou'll be old soae day. 


PA. 


Wbat's that got to do with it? 


(THU PA 6HAk£S HIS HEAD) 


OTAN. 

She’s a pensioner. Look at her. 


I'll ataap it down Xlat, 2 shan't 
leave a Bound, you won't know it's 
there....!'■ not putting a Bonuaent 
up to it, I nean I don't have in 

Bind a Gothic meaorial.Look, be 

reasonable, there Bight be any 
nuaber of dead oata down there, 
you wouldn't know, would you? 

I could have done It by now if 
you hadn't come along, and you'd 
be none the wiser. 

1 did cone along. 


(HRS. POX RI0CUP6) 

StAM. 

She doesn't ask such of life. 
Just to be left in peace to bury 
her oat. 

Sot here. 

SIAM. 

niodleae bureaucracy. Don't you 
find it....? 

t'a in that other bag? 






ST‘A«. S?«^. 

niad your own busin«88. A I don't think that s vary funny, 

pcoaioner's shopping, do you aind? 


(STAU KfTB ms HAND IN HlS 

(mii; PA GOiiS ovm and looks down pochis) 

INTO TUn BAG. EK COKkfi BACK) 


PA. 


Qiara's a dead oat in that bag. 


SIAM. 

UiOtiTsTnD) All right, so this 
is tht Shopping. 


MAS. 


1 rMUsa I*va taksn up your 
valunbls tias, so... 


(Kk: ymJi in his onun pockkts, 

WltH BO SESULT) 


PA. 

i^ou' ra burying tha ahopplng? 

STAN. 

Tou wouldn't let •«, would you? 

1 suppose there's a byelaw 
against buzying shopping. Oh, now, 
look, she hasn't got anywhere else, 
you see, she's only got a window 
box... 




•So you're not going to 






(PA 6HAKi£S HXS HEAD) 


STaN. 


TITwa thie perk, you know, we 
the public. We pay your weges 


thet take it? 


. A8 . 


^u”aight put the* up then, 
they're e diegrace. 


STAN. 

There's no arguing with the 
gauleiter aentality. Co*e on, 
Mrs. Poac. 


- - 




CHS i^CKS UP HIB BAG AND 
£FAD£, CROSSES TO HRS. FOX 
AND PICKS UP VOE OTHER SAG) 



e let UB do it? 


(STAN HAKSS EIAflORATS 
GXSIUBSS AND GRXNACE8 OP 
PACIFICATION AND Si!CaidCr, 
AND 6TSLRS HKS. FOX AWAY, 
STOPPING ONLY TO HISS OVEU 
HIS SUOULDJS.) 


STAN. 

TeecTit 


SC^Nl: 10. S!EAN*S PROKT DQOH.JXT. 


(THE KZi IS IN THE LOCK. 

STaH opens the door and lets 

HKS. POX IN) 


(STAN SHUTS THE DOOR, 
COUCHING LOUDLY. HE TAKES A 
GLANCE TOWAiiDS THE B^DROOH 
DOOR AND USHERS HRS. FOX 
INTO THE LOUNGE) 
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scjatE 1?. LOUBGii:. lag.DAy. 


(SS4N PUTS THE CARAIER BAGS 
ON ONE OF TEE £A£Y CKAIHS 
ANO HI6 8PAJ2E AGAINST XBE 
8IDS80ARD, AND SITS KR8.P0X 
IN THE OTHIS MSY CUAIH. THE 
TWO SUITCASES AfiE IN EVIDORE) 


STAN. 

Tou TMt xour l«c« A KlnutAt 
Mrs. Ea(X« thsn X'Xl sss jou 
hoM. I'a sorry about this. 


lys.FOX. 

Wiist' aa'l goioc to do about 
TlbblssT 


OTAK. 

I'vs told y<m, /ou*rs aot to 
worry. Lsavs Tlbblas with as 
and 1*11 gst her in there 
this evening. 

But you said the aan wouldn't 
let you. 

STAN. 

The aan won't be there, will he? 
Not when 1 hop over the railings. 
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MRS.FOA. 

1 dldn*? want to cause any 
trouble. I've always been 
iodependent. 

(SHE EHIJIGS OUT Mi& HANDKEHCHIEF) 


SIAN. 

It's no trouble. I know what 
you need. 


(HE BRINGS OUT A BOTTLE OF 
SCOTCH AMD TWO GUSSES, 

TEE SEAL AND POURS) 


STAN. 

For special guests, this is. 

(HE GIVES A QMS6 TO r&S.FOX) 

a 

WIS.FOX. 

ok, 1 don't know whether 1 
ought. 


Get' It down you, Nre. Pox. 
that's an order. Asorone 
who's lived as long as you 
have in this world deserves 
all she csn get.jDrink it up. 
It'll do you the world of goodj 
Excuse ae one aoaeot. 


(HE DOWNS HIS ’WTRriTT aSJ) 
GOES INTO TEE HALLWAY) 


(U£ CH££PS 10 ISIE BEIBOOn 
DOOQ AJ9D LISTQffi, BUT CAM 
inu» MOTSmO. HE RETUBHS TO 
THE LOUBGE) 



(HNS. rOl'B OLABB 18 J«»!r. 
oitr X8 aBUIEP) 



(SHE D01£H*T BTZM) 


?o«*oid aoul....l'll giT* 
h«r tfD mlDUtas. 


(HE LOCiCB AT HIS WATCH, 

LOOKS HOUMl} QiE SOOll 
AT Qi£ a pAMTt-.KK , H3 POURS 
HinSZLP aMOTHER DHIMK AHO 

ixjwms it) 


stah. 

So aacb for good works. 
How for the eXegaaoe. 


(HE STA^ TO TIBX TKE^^ 
BOOK is &UHD 

OF A T^ STOFPIMG OUT8XOE. 
HE LlST^S, OOaB TO THE 
WINDOW AMD lAXXS OUT) 



(HK CONBlBiLHS FOU A nunjdlfT, 
TlUai BAfiltEB TO THE HALLUAT) 
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BnOiE 1^1 , HAII^'AY. laT.I^Y. 




1.3VT Oh By God... 


(KE GOSS TO ®Ufc BEDROOM 
door. POHDEKB yo® A MOMEOT, 
THEM TUSKS TKE KEI W 
lock A5D PCCKBIS IT. HE GOES 


(XS SSTWiiM LOCOIIU AT THK 
FLkT) HjIIo, StAolay, bow 


$Tt 70 U? 


aCEME Lb. LO IIWGE. IKT.PAI 


BTAW. 

cn, •plondid, you'r# 
looking bettor , 

did you have « good trip up 
froa IroXaad. 1 aoaa. era... 
EsBQB . ipsM. Coat ia. alt 
dowu. let ao take your loot, 
wait! 


etAK. 

nra. rox... 


f auT XMSK'T 8T1S. KE 
BOUND AT TBS SHAnSLES. PICKS 
uTtue two aultCASSs and is 
OARSYINO THDl TO THE £OOR 
WHiM LENA COMES IN WITH HER 
nOTHBt, WHO IS lAUfll WITH 
SKOPPIW BAGS.) 


(HE HAS Uiu« THE CARHiEU SAGS 
OX THE CHAIR. KE HEMOVKS THEM, 
AND i^rrS THE BAGS DOWN 
ELSEWHERE, KEEPIIfC TWO UP THcM 
SEPAKATK) 


SIAN. 

T'waa juat doing a bit of 
tidying up. bit down for 
God*a aake, 1 aaan do. 


uil^t hallo, hare*a a 
aurpriaa. X didn*t axpaot 
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(1K£ nOTHER SITS XUH. 

LENA IS LOQKIHO AT IffiS.POX) 



shop did jou? How*a tha 
old durllnecoD Arcade thaae 
daya? 


nother didn't toll me, ane 


haa to set back early, that'a 
why we*re....back early. 


STAB. 

Well that'a Rood. 


noTUBi^ 

1 bATe to oolleot my oat 
from the vet. 


la it deadt Bo, It wouldn't 
be.^V^t a pity. 1 mean that 
it'a ill. OopaTj 


(EE NKA&LI KHOCXS TBE WHISKY 
BOTTLE OPB THE TABLE, CATCHES 
II) 
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you like a drink? 
I'll pour you one. 


FOUBS A GLASS 07 SCOTCH 
I ElS GLASS) 


LBto. 

Hotter doean't drink. 


STAB. 

Tou don't drink, oourae you 
don't. 


(EE npTmffl IT HIMSELr. IT 
GOES DOWS THE WHOEQ WAI. KKS.TUZ 
HXCOUe IB HSK SLEEP) 


Would you like a cup of tee, 
mother. 



Stanley, what are thoae 

Bultcaaea? 
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SIAM. 

Ch* that's &.«».Xoiig story. 
Very boring. X*L1 toll you 
labor. 

And who's that, or is chat a 
loiig story? 

S'TaK. 

J^o, Qu, that's (Its. Jox, 
very short. 

(HE smus lHCHA'm7INGX.X) 

i see. 

(LilU 601:2 OUT) 
flAM. 

Tes,poor old soul, she lost 
her oat. I aean it died, 
she hasn't lost It, she hoowi 
where it is. Where is it...- 

(HE LOOKS aOUND) 


STaK. 

1 apologise for the mess. 

And the spade. You've never 
seen a spade before, I expect, 
^bst's s joke. 

(HE LAUGHS, STOPS)J 

StAK. 

Ro, i.'ve been looking after 
her, you have to humour 
people with pets, don't you, 
no 1 don't mean that, what 
did your cat die of, no, 

1 mean, what do I mean...? 

Lag. 

(H!WH OUTSIDE) Stanleyt 

SSifia 

rbccune me. Help yourself 
to, no, you don't. 

(HE GOES OUT) 
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SC£ii'tl 17. HAi.LIJAY- I?rP.akY. 


LaA. 

IJho then? 


(mi HIALOGUE IS COKUUC'rEL 
AlMOtifT IK A 'rtaSFER, Li2lA 
BECAUSE 0? HkH MOTKi-It, STUAK 
BBCAU8* OP BLS XOUi'AKT OP 
THE BHSROUn) 


STAK. 

Br. ShAU^eeey . 



liEHA. 

|ff7Ty»8hau«hnssBy locitsd our 

'beoroom door’s locked. 

bedrooB door? 

SIAM. 

I« ItT 

Is^feeded * rMt. you see. 

?ou*auBt have lookid It. 

bsdrooB? 


liu?I 1 toll you sbout this 
laCsr? 


want to get in there. 

Thto who did? 

3‘XAg_. 

Era. • • 

STAM. 

Tou Mo't* oao you? 


nr. O’Bhauehneosy is la 

Tbert's only us two. 

there. 

y»A.N. 

jSiHhey hlA suitcases? 


Or do they bsXoag to that 


STAM» 

Wait a ■inute. They’re here 
No, they’re hie. 



STAN. 


LJtA. 

ADd who ie that woaaa? 


sta:i. 

Thet’e lire* ?ox. 


UMA. 

jrWooe it’e Mre, Fox. 


5TA«. 

her cat died. 


LOU. 

3taol»yt you’re drunk. 


SIAK. 

That's right. 


(l-r-MA STARES at KIM FOK A 

tionc3rr« thsi goes isto the 

KITCEE3f. STAR LISTERS AT TKE 
BEDROOM DOOR, TRjiSf SIOHS aKU 
00)^ BACK IHTO THE LOUSOE) 


aCZE la. LO'JMGE.IOT.DAr 


(LEHA, TEE MDTHeX, MKS.KQC 
AHD STAJf SIT. LSU AND HQ 
MOTHIS BBINK TEA, HHS.FOX 
1£ ASLEEP. IS A TICHT 

SILENCE. STAN LEAKS OVQl 
MRS. FOX.) 


I STAN. I 

I Rrs. /ox...? I 


(SS DOESN'T REBPONO. 
TI/RNS to tee DOOR) 



That < 


•orabbllng ooiae. 


(STAN LISTISe) 


STAN. 

5taV^ll be the door rattling. 


LENA. 

WhyV 
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Lem, 

But h« locktd iDf 


1*11 go «nd see whet the 
trouble ls» shall 1? Mot to 
worry» not to worry* 

(h£ 0^9 UP Uir8XhA.i}liiY AND 
COES INTO THE UAl4LVAr) 


. 6b > 


(SSAV GOES TO THE BEIMKM 
COOS AMS UHLOCSS IT. HE KSOCKS, 
OPEMS IT UHESUTELT AHS LOOES 
IM) 


S^. 

Ob* sorry**.* 


(EB CLOSES IT AGAIM. HE GIVES 
A LITTLE GBI OP DESPAIR AMD 
BITEB BIS MAIL* THEM KB GOES 
SACK IMTO THE LOUNQE) 


ctam* 

Leoe.***! tblak perhaps I'd 
better heve e word with you*** 


(THERE IS A XOISE FBOn THE 
WIMDOW. IT BEQJMB TO SLIDE UP. 
SIAM GOES 10 THE VIMSOV* 

HS* O'S CLIMBS IM, IM SHIKT, 
AMS TROUSERS.) 



o*s. 

Oh* I’b iorry* it it t ptrty? 
(TO LifflA) UaIIo thtrt* 

Nits L«na. 


(SIAM, I’AST miNG TO TAIL 
OUMTHOL, STAilJlB UAITIMG TOR 
IT AUi TO GO AWAY. 0*8 
RSCIOTSie TtiL BIUIfCR.) 


vrt aiod It't ay fitncet 


you aht hat to go to too. 


(O'B OOLS TO TBL DOOR AMD Ot;T, 
BACK eUXBT-TAlL JUUPPZMG. 

LE3U UXMB AT STAM) 



(MRS. TOK HIOCUFS) 
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(HE Otm A BIRO) 


(Hjf S’lARTS TO GO) 


P^^ona? She wouldn't 
tiu7 plseooa. 


LOU. 

□route. A brace of srouee 
from Fortoua'a. 


StAa. 

That'll be nice. 


^iS^^re ny aother'a. I don't 
know how it happened• ah# 
always counts her parcaia. 


(0ZAB AJsSlOTfiRS THE 
IHPLICATI0M8 OF TEI^ TUiJf 
HiSS FOR A1I0TH2R BAG. 
BE fIBDS IT) 


PE 


a in there? 


STAB. 

Rra. Fox's shopping. I'll take 
it r<HiDd. 


aniey... 


(HE WAITS) 

LOU. 

I'B not augzT. I'a not 
going to seresB and I'a 
not going to throw aaFthiag* 
/1 ['b atrangely calJi^Sit 
down. 

(SIAN BITS) 


LaJU. 

Row, would you like to tell 
ae all about it? 

(6TAM HOOe) 


Puot a Boaent. 


(LIRA IXDWirS HoS SOOTCH) 


LrJlA. 

VSSfH) Right. 


Well, you aee, old Mrs. Fox 
bad this CAt, tiblilos... 

(HE CLEiLRS HIS SHItOAl) 


SCEirE ?1. SALOOH BAH.lKT.DoY. 

(6TAK IS AT THE BiUt WITH 
filMLKZ) 

STAB. _ . 

...end that'o it* It's beeo 

a funny old dey* Cheera* 


siAfl. r- 

L«na‘~aAld that^She w an veiy 

reasonable. I think X Bay- 

have gone up in her 

estiJtation. She oalled. m a 

perverse genius. Wnd you, 

she'd had a few by theaj 

Well« Bust get back, I've 

got aooM grouse Id the oven. 

Oh, Dlngley, nrs. Fox is on 

your way, drop this in as 

you pass, would you? (THE 

SBOPFIBO) 1 couldn't get any 

answer, she Bust be asleep, 

poor old soul. Oh, by the way; 

I was tbinklag, apropos the 

grouse, it's a pity to spoil 

the ship for a haportb of 

tar... 



(THEY IMUKK) 

DIBGLEY. 

Tou’ve s'urpassed yourself, 
haven't you. 


Tou want to buy a bottle of 
wine to go with it. 

OTAJ. 

Touauat be psychic, rut it 
ou the book. 
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(DIlKiLfiy GIVES HIM Ji COUW-E OF 


RTAW. 

T«s, I'm cooking tonight* 
Lcnc's bad a hard da^^ you 
know what mothers are. Koast 
grouset game ehi>S| a nice 
bottle of burgundy••• 
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rdjiuL&r. 

tfp ubere> 


STAJI. 

The park. To show her Che 
exact spot* 


laMGIxEX. 


*'s downright dlahonsat. 


STA-N* 

I kcow. Honeaty would mean 
telling her that her Tlbblea 
ia in an Is^om duatbin. I 
don't really value ay virtue 
that highly. Do you? 



OTAM. 

Chaera. 


TYFSD BT 
ED/m. 

30.10.7g. 
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